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TO THE READER. 

Gentle Reader, 

JL HE infufferable liccntioufnefs of the prefent age, with 
regard to political opinion, demands an immediate redrefs. 
As a freedom of difcuflion may be the lofs of a Minister's 
Place ; that Minister is in the right to make ufe of his 

j t moft virtuous Majority, to bring in a Bill 

\ 

For binding to the peace the Tongue and Pbn, 

So hoftile to the peace of Courtier Men, 
who, as Pope lays of his friend Addifon, 

— " damn for arts that caus*d themfehes to rife. 



• 
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Messieurs Pitt and Dundas were not pot-valiant whtn. 
they Jiumbled on this Convention Ad, whatever the world 

B may 
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may think. The Jolly God, it is faid, was for once 
forced to give place to the Goddess yclept Prudence, who 
has totally prefided over this Bill, which wifely orders that 
a dozen men> like a dozen bottles of wine, (hall not pafs 
from houfe to houfe without a permit. Convinced of 
the necejftty and wifdom of our Premier's political man- 
oeuvre, I join his ftandard, and heartily vote to perpetual 
confinement the Pen 

That, with its lever nib of brafs, 

Tries from his pow'r to heave Dun das ; 

And Tongue that, with its cruflung wit, 

Treads, like an Elephant, on Put, 

By Slander urg'd, whofe breath of flame 

Melts the fair column of a name. 



P.P. 
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T O 



M r. P I T T. 



A.CCEPT a Convert, Ode-compofing Peter ! 
** The thunder-bearing Bird of Britifh metre,** 

Says Fame, from truth not often known to wander : 
To thee Job's war-horfe from Parnaflus, Pitt, 
A gentle Bead, I kneeling take the bit, 

Like tam'd Bucephalus to Alexandbr ; 
A Horfe to other Riders fo uncivil 9 
Who rear'd, and plunged, and kick'd them to the Devil. 

4 Since 
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Since Impudence, afluming Freedom's form, 

Near Mother Red-cap brews the dangerous ftorm, 

Affembling fuch a formidable rout ; 
Loud threat'ning, too, O Pitt I in evil hour 
To blow thee, like the goffamer, from pow 'r ; 
'Tis time, full time, methinks, to look about. 

Say the full plan thou meaneft to purfue, 
To curb of Liberty this upftart crew : 

Our eyes are, hawk-like, on the fharpen'd gaze. 
Pronounce how many men {hall meet together, 
To canvafs our political foul weather, 

And make their heads, in hopes of better days. 



If 
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If not too perfc—Tliou great reforming Mam, 
How many wilt thou fuffer in a clan, 
To groan their grievance^ whifper woeful tale, 
Where the fmall Tap^room potirs its gin and ale ? 

Sedition lurks within a porter-mug*— 
Eke in a glass of gin the knave lies fnug 1 

Who drinhy in rank rebellion dips his nofe 1 
I like not healths' I too '6ft they Carry treafon : 
Then let us cut at once the rafcal's weafand, 

That dares to drink " a Rope to .Freedom's Foes I" 

And if to News-papers thou turri'ft thine eyes, 

Hot-beds of treafon upon treafon rife, 

C Save 
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Save Rose's— -guiltlefs of all wit-pollution I 

But, if Jbeer beavinefs.C9.xx aid a cauie, 

George's two Jfrats* JhaU.pPtond the People's jaws, 

As logs and lead do wond'rous execution. 

Rebellion taints sijvhi/per, too, I think, . 
And wond'rous danger hides within. a pink y 
Much in ajbrug, and riwch m/lifted eyes ; 
But, if a groan fifcape, ,.a. Monarch dies . 



' George's two Brats.] Mr. George Rose, of the Treasury", is the Pro- 
prietor of two News-Papers, mifnomered the True Briton and Svv :, the 
firft, pleafantly/dta/ffu; and the laft,' never emitting a Jtngle Ray. They are 
intended, however, as two brazen pillars of our £o£g? Conftitution, acquainting 
the world with every motion of Majesty. George is really a ebarafter, and 
ihould be brought a UttU more forward. on the political canvafs. To continue 
the metaphor, this treafury Gentleman has been kept too far in the background. 
A hiftory of his life, parentage, and education, would prove a bonne boucbe 

T 

fcr the Public. 

Augustus 
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Augustus a&ed' very fagely— for as 

He lov'd two Poets, Virgil call'd, and Hon ace ,> 

He iffued proclamation, where, quoth he, 
u Let no one Poet, upon pain of death,** 
(And, Lord ! how dangerous that fame lofs of breath !} 
" Dare, if he values life, to mention Ma.** 

It had a very fine effed, fays Fame ; 
E'en cats and puppies reverene'd Cssar*s name \ 
Thus let our Gasar mounted be on high, 
And no one take bis name in vain, but Pye. 

Behold the pale Chinese 1 tame Haves of Pow*r, 
Who, at a Mandarin, in corners cow'r, 

Dropping 
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dropping to earth the eye with awe-clad head j 
While others yield themfelves to panting flight, 
Not vent ring to turn back the fearful fight, 

Left a huge blunderbufs mould ftrike them dead ! 

Such fouls in Bjutons may we hope to fee ? 
Hafte, hafte, the times to tremble thus at thee [ 

Oh ! as in Norman William's humbling day,. 

At eve, fhall folemu Curfews found the knell ; 
And men, like babes, be forc'd to bed away,. 

Soon as they hear the monitory bell ? 

A. • 
When Majesty to Parliament fhall ride, 

Ah! may the Monarch by the Mob be eyed? 

4 , 
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And, if allow'd the blejfmg of a view, 

Whether with half an eye, one eye, or two t 

And will it not be deem'd a daring thing 
To ogle through a fpying-glafs the King ? 
And will not Reeves's fcouts to Justice run,. 
And fwear the fpying-glafs a monftrous Gun ? 



i 



By thy fage counfel, poflibly alone, 

Like Dame Godiva, George may travel on, 

When, lo, of curiofity a head, 
A Peeping Tom, may from a window poke ; 
Then let the bullet or the fabre's ftroke 

Difmifs the faucy Peeper to .the dead. 

D And, 
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And, finceiiis MajestV is fond of hunting, 
Ah, let his company no more be bunting 1 

A Sweep may bear a very dangerous brufh ; 
Butchers may pull a cleaver from the frock 5 
Barbers may launch at Majesty a block, 

Or bafon dart, or pile-like pole may pufh ; 

Tack Ketch within his pocket hide his firing, 
And Coble rs launch their lap-ftones at their King ; 
Since fuch too often, By ambition born, 
Join Majesty, and Whoop, and Hound, and Horn ! 

And 9 when our King to Weymouth fhall repair, 
Forget not thou an order to the May'r, 

When 
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When in the tub the Royal Lipb embarks, 
To read the Riot-ad tQjbrimp and /harks t 

And now may God your hearts, ye Britons, turn \ 
Your fins in fack-cloth and in afhes mourn : 

Without a figh, to Ministers fubmit-— 
Ye are but children yet, fo mend your ways ; 

/ 

Sing to the Lord (th* Exchequer's Lord 1) with praife ; 
And go to fchool, good boys, to Good? Pitt. 

But hark ! a voice !— <c Ah, Pitt ! thine arts are vain ; 

Britons dare (peak, and, when opprefs'd, complain ; 

*f To Man the little privilege is giv'n : 
" And, mould a Miscreant curb it, (dead to fhame) 

5 « May 
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" May Albion's Genius tear the Villain's frame, 
" And fling it piece-meal to the fowls of Heav'n 1'* 

Whence is that folemn found, alasl declare: 
The Ghost of Alfred bids a Rogue ieware* 



THE END. 



j .i . . - .1.. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google I 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



